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Attorney at Law,
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Office opposite Janis & Cox,

STE. GENEVIEVE,

KTE. GENEVIEVE, NO.

Jdxo. B Romssox, Marr. L. CLamDT:
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__Belected Miscellany.
LOVE'S AWAKING.
BY LOUVISES UPMAM.
Unvail, unvail, dear Francie,
Thy radiant orbs of brown,
Put by thy dossy “broidery,
Put on thy silken gown:
Thy pearl grmmed neckince quickly
Clasp "round thy neck so fair,
Am! in thy glossy ringlets
» Bind roses l':.‘.']'l‘hlﬂd rare ;
or, see, von kuight is comin
He ridéth hard maam e
And of thy girlish freedom,
This day may be the last.

l Laok up, look up, desr Francie!
The glorions stars so bright
Are rivaled by thy beauty
_Of yoar ‘{kmng eyes to-night;
Your cheeks wre like twin roses,
Where smiles so sweetly pluy,
I fain would be the loarr,
A'l:is plu--li' those swee's sway ;
nd vour laugh 's s like the ringi
Of silver beﬁ: in June, £
That the heart must be s weary,
It could not keep in tune,

Awnke, awnke, dear Francie !
The time for drenmv dreams
Is pust and gone for ever,
n the light of young Love's beama ;
And the flowers of girlish friendship
Willdroop and fude away,
In the newiv dawning gl ry
Of Love's awnkening dny:
Your soul’s best room make ready,
Love comes—he will not wait;

Ah, rogue! vour blushes tell me,
He's knocking at the gate!

Ah, bonny, bonny Francie,
The breath of orange lowers
Comes gently wafied to thee,
In y: uth’s enchanted hours!
You have stolen life's best sunshine
To brighten your gind duys,
And stolen nll our hearts too,
With Iuvint. winning ways;
But you kuight, yon knight is coming,
Lay friendship’s armor down,
Put By its silver helmet,
Put on Love's golden crown.
[ ] — ———— .
' A NEW-YEAR'S RECEPTION.

BY ANNA SNIELDS.

Of all the cozy, comfortable rooms
in Dr., Tom Reynolds’ bouse, the li-
brary was 1he coziest. The deep-
cushioned arm-chairs, the heavy wal-
[ nut bookcases, the soft thick carpet
and warm crimson curtains, and the
low open grate, always ruddy in win-
ter cold, united to make it a tempt-
ing spot for quict hours of thought
;and stady.
| The doctor bimeelf did not much
%freqncnl. it, being a middle aged man
{ with & large practice, quiet reading
' hours were a luxury he rarely enjoy-
led. But the room was a favorite
{ with Stella, the doctor’s niece and
lwl.rd, the heiress of “poor John's

money,” as the doctor would say,
when speaking of his only brother
{and chilc.

i Here, on a cold December day,

Circuit and in the Supreme Court. & paif buried in a deep crimson-lined

PAUL L. LEMPRE,

Real Estate Agent,

Ste. Genevieve,

B DR, (‘._ S, HERTICH,

MisSOUTS: | or, had been a birthday gift 10 her

|

chair, Stella sat with a book in her

{ aands, her eyes fixed upon & potrait

SURVEYER, CONVEVANCER, &

over the fireplace, and her thoughts
buried in a day dream.

The portrait, Smiling down upon

ancle, and was a life-like copy of her

e = lown perfect face and tall, slender:
Ph}'ﬁlclan 3 Surgeon, ‘gure. The soft brown eyes and
| golden-tinted brown hair were faith«
1.y | fully reproduced, but the portrait had
—_———— -—— ' an appearance of calm pride that was
Ehas. F. Carsiow, X.'D., fallogethar wanting in the face look
PHYSICIAN., SURGEON A"\'I)lng ap to it. The “dear five hun-

ACCOUCHEUR,

STE.GEXNEVIEVE, MO.

Market Stree
e fot, and upon Miss Reynolds’ desk

| was more than one order for the ar-
| tist to test his skill upon other fuces
as fuir. Butsociety knew the heiresa
‘only as cold, baughty and unap-
proachable.

STE. GENEVIEVE, MO,

DR. J. W. BRAHAM,

1-¥

|dred” friends in society had pro-:
t.Opposite Court House. ' nounced the likeness absolutely per-

Resident Dentist,

STE. GEXEVIEVE. MO.. |
Oftice anid residence on Main Street,
opposite F. C. Rozier & Son’s Store.
Refers, by permission, to Dr. Her-

The face that looked pale against
the dark chair, bad no pride, no cold-
ness in it. In the large brown eves
was a mist of unshed tears, the sweet

tich. 1oy

mouth was quivering like that of a
grieved child, and in the beart of the
fair girl was the unspoken sorrow of
‘s strung, deep love, that seemed giv-
en where there was no response.
Wooors had come and gone sinco
Stella was “introduced,” bLut the
young beart recognized no king till
Wayne ksterbazy, a young unknown

A, F. BELTRAMI, artist, came to New York to make
| fame and fortune. '

ﬁﬂﬂlﬂlﬁlﬂﬂ &Fﬂl’ﬂl‘ﬂll( M He was the orphan sonof an ol

friend of Dr. Sam’s,and the kindly
physician bad cosxed Stella to sit for
R.F. LANNING, M. D, her portrait, “to give the young fel |

PHYSI | low a start, Stella;” he had said.
CIAN SURGEON So Warne Eaterhazy bad establish-

‘ed his easel in the cozy library, and

H. KNIERIEM,

Also
Cupping. Bleeding and Leeching, and
Miuguetic Battery for the cure
of Rhewmatism.
Fine Cizars and Tobacco for sale.
8_.50

Sre.Genevievre Landing, Mo.,

—A¥D—
ACCOUCHETUR,,

Bloemsdale - » Misso come to play propriety, and the por-
- ':L trait had been painted.

. Mre. Coemer, Stella’s dear friend, had Yuu & saistory.’

| But, ulas! and afus! as the band-
! i

jdome young artist, with his groat
'black soul-lit ¢yes and his low-toned
| musical voice, painted, he tulked.
PAnd Stelln hstevned, and found uo
s commonplace cempliments, no com-
| ments upon the last ball or the next
feto, but o mind broad and deep, full
“of greai noble thoughts, of grand as.
.pirations, a brain stored with weil
f'chosen reading, und a memory where
travel and observation bad leit pic
{tores of rare beanty.

| Mgs. Cosmer yawned sometimes,
" but Stella only gighed when the sit
ting wis over, and hoped for the nexi
one.
heart to find why those hours o the
libtary were the happiest of her
[bright young life.  She never blush-
led when she spent such caretul me-
ments before her mirror, adjusting
"the white lace dress and wild rose i
which she was painted.

] “OI eourse one does not wish to bo
l perfect fright in a picture,” she suid
(1o herself, when she took off her chig-
! nonand twisted the wild roses amonyg
the loose natural eurls talling upon
i her shoulders.

i But one morning Wayne Esterha
Ezy rose from s seat, white as death,
{and announced bis task completed.
 Mrs. Cosmer steuck  attitudes of ad-

Ske hud not fathomed her own

miration, the artist bowed gracetully
and retired, and Stella wondered why
;.I.I.le world seemed dark and blank.
|  But there was still 1 bhope.  The
Epll.illling waus not ]I:lill tor, and Uncle
| Tom must be made to understand the
Fartist would still be a welcome wuest

i wir house.  The portrait was
n their Louse

i framed, presented, and hung up in'

Orders were left for
Stella; the
wore away, une alter another, and
the artist never returned. Dy Tomg,
after a reasonable delay, undertook
to huut him up, and failed, and no one

the library.

the artist with Weelis

tknew lLis whereabouts,
t When he seemed absolutely  lost,
| Stella awoke 10 the trath, and kusw
"that, unsought, her heart bad gone
from her.  There had been no word,
of love from the young artist Lo the
beautitu! heiress, and yet, with that
unerring intuition of true love, Stella

 feit that where she had given herown
hieart, £he had won a noble, trus one
| Seositting looking at the portrait
‘that was to her the memory of happy
hours and decp sorrow, she thought
of the face taken out from her life, ol
the voice she might never hear again,
and her cyes were luminous with
| tears as she masced.
i Upon ber sud reverie came a step
.and a voice; familiar and dearly belov-
‘ed, and she sprang from ber seat to
welcome her uncle.

“Ntelia,” he said, drawing herdown
beside him upon a sofa, “look me in
the face.”

she large brown eyes were raised
at unce fraukly, but rather wonder-
ingrly,

“They cali you cold and hanghgy,”
he said, cyressing her hand, and louk-
ing fondly in ber face, “but I believe
you have a warm true heart.”’

“They call me cold who court me
because 1 have the misfortune to be
very rich, Uncle Tom. 1do not car-
ry my beart in my face for the world
to read.

“But it is there.
many offers of marriage.
your heart been touched by none of
them ¥

“Not one.’

But she faltered a little, aud the
snowy lids and long sweeping lushes
vailaid her eyes.

“Yet you are beautiful, and some
of them may bave been prompted by
love.”

“Yet I um blamele<s,” she said. <]
have given no enconragement to any

“No! I bave beard it =aid you

Yon have had
Steflas has

{ were to prond and cold to flirt.

“Uncle Tom, what are you trying
to tell me? Twice you have called
me cold and proud I have never been
so toyoun.”

“XNever!” he anawerd emphatical

v. *“That iswhy | bave come to tell

’
“A sad story #7 oshe said wonder-

- i, the worshiping dove

A sLory ui ll"]'-:.'h"! love, hlighred
cambition, a heart wracke !, and a li'e
(wasted, It is vearly a month sinee |
thegan Lo read the story, and | must
elose the ook soon, tor 11 must end
10V OF sorrow very quickiv.  Une
of my patients, dear’ is a litte erip-
pled Irish Loy whose mother lets om
rovms in one of the poerest tenvment
A mouth

20, ehe usked me o pay a8 viait to

houses in this great ey,
a
lodger of bers who was [ving low in
delirons fever, telling me she believed

be Lad starved awd worked himself

sicke 11 wais o pooer, msun room iute
which she led me, and on the low
cont bed 1 found a0 man tos<inge in

tever, who raved of Lis art anda fGar
fce as a star out of his reach, bat
worshipped.”

Stelia Bistened with a still, white

faee, and her eves tixed on the tloore.

“lle was very low, Stelly, los
syslem exhansted wilh priva-
Lions unld CXpasare gt

hie wais voutng, and
st

i upon alower floor, acad 1 oseut

I Loped tor the
I bad o room prepared for
ut A vnrse I eontd wrust. Esery
cate, every comtort was provided,”
eontinted  Unele Tum, apparestiy
ot notieirg a tear that fell sjeon Gis
Land, or the trembhne Kiss that re-
moved it “Bug tor days the  deli-

vifm raes] g -r---'r'l}‘. Ever on one
theme, the tair, col@star s, farabove
I dared
not reveal.  Sumetimes he woulld
plead pititully o die, koowing his
Iove hoveless; sometimes he arged Lis
pride to came and aid lim. e wus
proor, Stellod Lis star was vich, and ho
could pever tell her of Lis worshij.
There came @ day when the feverlent
L and bigs amind was onee more rat
omad. e was very weak, bat he

Knew me, and Gusted me as a friensd

i by ntter want sod aflnes< Slowe
by, step by step, e vasne back  trom
the berek of ihe goive, til  he can

&
walk onee more, and  may  entirely
oo 4 “I.'.,.’:t!.‘.l Licre the "'.-"lnl'

liis keen

dow neast

Vel

fixed cves upon Steili’s

faee, “the hopeicss love
hobds ban down, :h‘|:rcnnc|l and  bro-
1is art

now be looks moarniuily

ken. wiis  his rodess; but

upon his
canyas, and drops the brash from Lis
When

nerveless  fingers, sueh o

man as Wayne Esterluzy loves)

Lint
hope can save him now; notiing but

Stella, itis tor life.  Nothing

death can end bis love.™
“Does be know  yon

whispercd Sicila.

“No. Itis only to me you will
tell vour secret, il you have one.
Yet, it yon can giadden his heart,
rouse him  from bis  Lite destroying
apathy, I tell you, Stelia, it will be a
e will never

are here?”

noble, maidenly aet.
woo the heiress anless Le knows he
has won the woman's heart.”™
&Go to him then, and  tell
bas been his own for
answered frankly  and Lravely.
trust it all Unele
Ouly,” and bere the tears would bave
Do not Jet

bim it
she
«“]

Tom.

months,”

to vou,

their way, “save him.
him die.”

The doetor bent over the drooping
head to say, in a low, tender voice:

“[ neverloved and houored
Stella, as 1 love and houor you this
day.”

There was a moient of deep si
lence before Steila spoke suain,

you,

“Uncle,” " she said; rising and open-
ing her desk, “there are orders Lere
far portraits that bave waited lere
tor Mr. Esterbazy  since mine were
Mrs, Cosmer wants one !
herself aud sister,  Mirs Willvuschiby
wants her dunghter's,  Capt. Blake
his wite's.  And thero are stll more

finished,

promised. 1 told them ali mine was
tor be tive bundred doilars, and they
expectto pay  the same.  Will you
sgitle for mine, and take charge of
these notes?”

“Giadly. | shall bring yvou good
The galling sting of poverty
has helped to keep my patient down,
bat now, with these introductions, he
may hope to win name and  wealth.
Give me & message, Steila”

“Tell him to hasten and get weli,
for my sake.” sheanswerel, blo=hing
deeply, and then fairly running away

|"r .y . .

(LA N

naws,

[, —— =

JNength been diseovered.

December was over, and Miss Roy

NOAN'S ARK.
A eriminal conrt—>3parking anoth-
By er man's wife.
her uncle’s request, the lovely por-

nahls” drawingrooms were thrown
apen for a Newyear's reception.

In what ¢case is it absolutely 1m-
t1uit of the young hostess graced the possible to be slow and sure? o the
wills of the drawine-room, and the case of a wal h.

falr, prowd suce was much admired. Suudents in lustory no longer dig
out their lowsons, ax tormerly.  They

many now ex i them.

The young girl, with Mrs, Cosmer

beside her, bhad welcomed

gaests, and a group of lady  friends
bad shared her congratulitions, bLut

ber eves songit the door often, as i

Muj. Zeb. Crummet in his lecture
“New Fangled Notions,” pays &
titing tribute 10 the Masonic frater-

miy.
watching for sume tuce not vet wel ~
- Yesterday the Tombs  murderers
had the:ir Chrstman dimner.  Can
anybody tell when they will get their

fosseort?

ot d

She was very beantitel in her rich
dress, with dead gold ornaments, but
many notived the warm flush wpon y pow song is headed, “Hark how
the birds sing.” Waell, they can’t be
expocted tosing very well this weath-
er.

A Jersev editor gets off the foilow-
ine definitton of & widow. “One whe
kunows what's what and s Jesirous
of turther mnformation on the same
subjed T

lier cheek, and the tender lizht in
Mrs. Cos

mer Lhad commented pron the ]._:\‘lat:r

her eves, usaualiy so cold.

grace and courtesy of the manner
that! was wout to be so ]'ruutl, bt
none had vet guessed the seeret o1
the change,

Saddenty the ir face grew ia- Fhe most infailable way of pre-
venting a kitchen door from  ereak-
g, 15 saud 1o Le 1o engapgo a servant
wirl whose sweethearts comes to the
ianu.‘l.' tu s¢e her.

diant, med some few sank:

“Miss Keynold's unele is coming
How siad shieis to =eo lum ™
Glad!

shadness; for leaninge upon the doe.

A, none coulldl guess tha

A progressive Kentueky  divine
suve that Satau spends a portion of
hits time in Heaven. IUs  curious
y but still weak; and Low so many of the clergy know
tow where to dind the Devil,

tor's arm was a tall fieure,  Land-

mnln'!‘\‘ attired

Steila's eves grew dim Lo see

white and wasted yor was the fwe  w«Chilidren,” said a considerate mat-

she  loved  But in the love light- ron to her assembled progeny, “child-

¢d eves that met Ler own, sorrow FeM, You may have everything yoa

: A want, but you mustn’t want any-
and doubt were destroved for ever- ; < ot
. . 7 thisg vou can’t have,

more, atd sho  kuew the love that 2

was Lo her a lito's bappiness was all Mr. Francis, Minister to Greece,

savs that Byron's “Maid of Athens”
ber own, when the musical  voiee gaeqmyth. Of course, eversbody
wished bera “llappy Newyour.” knew tlhiat; but will our hisping Minis-
ter toll us*Myth"” who?

. -

The Providence Journal tells the

tolliwinic = “Are you not afraid that whisky’ll
s ) _get into your bemd?” asked a stran-

As the mid day Worcester train wer of 2 man he saw drinking st the
wiis about leaving the depot, a man of bar.  “No,” said the toper, *“this k-

the Johustonian e of manners ¢n- rluur's too weak to chmb.””

A little bald-headed, red-faced,
tovthless, wsqualling iniant, that is
“puliing and mucking” in the nurse’s
arma in Marictia, Ga., is sixty-nine
" yrars younger than its mother.

= ; R The principle of a young ladies’

“Bur,” said one of the damsecls, ,_,m,,,.l_‘- ul..l:nwn, wheyraupeﬂid at-
Blushing <this seat is engaged.” tention is devoted to deportment,
“Engaged, 4 i1,” brasquely re- was horified the other day to find the

big wirls jsla_\'mg “leap-frog” in the
back yard. .

Mrs. GG.—41 realy must give cook
Whero's his warning, Charles. She does reo
3 £ 7 much very bad words!” Mr. G.—
baggage 77 persisted the Ursa Major.  Reqlly, dear! What sort of -vords

“I'm his baggage, old Hateful.” arethey?” Mm. G.—“O—well—the

replied the demure damsel. pursing same as 30a use.”
her rosy lips into the pretiiest pout. A Danbary man ate two mines pies
. —he before retiring Sunday night, and
The oldest man in the world hasat gpq¢ 2 o'clock the next morning
Ilis name was picked up by cleven bald-headed
in Joso Martine Dantinho, a resident angels and pusned through ten yards

of Cape Frio,in the province of Rio of le“d’lf‘l"" _
Janeiro, Brazil, who was born in 1694 i T?“‘ big E"f ;)l;" rural "P_l"l"r’:ll: rl':;
o) H - Ll - " = Inols Was hnel }. a ma-x]a 4
i !g meacly 104 ;\ - e "vlh kissing the school-marm.  She didn’t
said that he has 42 children by six complain, but the mavistrate keeps
wives, and ean count 123 grand clil- company with her, and wasn't placky

tered the car and  grufly  reguested
tiat two young fadies occupying sep-
arate | seats should sit together, that
he wd Lis friend might onjoy a so
cial tete-a tete on the other seat.

sponde the man “Who engaged it ?”
“A young man, sir,” replied the
vonscious maiden.

“A voung man, eh!

dren, 86 great grand children, and 20
children of the last.

enough to lick the boy.
A man named Page asked an

e S Omaha hotel keeper what time it
Lately atraveler stopped at Ash- was, and being old 11 welock, shot
ley, in Washington county, (lil,; himself.  He had an engagementin
weer night, and, takivg sick in the the other world at a quarter past and
unerlit, the inbulitanis of tkat lintle wanted to be on time.
town wore terribiv frichtoned when It is «aid the greatest eomb factory
they discovered that the M:::}i[-lm:(. in the world is in Aberdeea, Seot-
had broken ont on him beautifully 0 4 There are thirty-six farnaces
Just betore they all died of fright, o, renaring the horns and tortoise
huwever, the doctars pornounced the shell, and no less than 120 iron screw
disease to be measles, aud Ashley presses worked by steam power

» y . =
hruuhel{rﬁ,?gﬁ;—_ﬁr' — A vonng lady in New York hasa

The importance of the whisky busi- beauiifui gilt and velvet frume for
ness to Cincinnati may be interred imperial photographs When a gen-
from a statment, that i the year tleman friend calls, she invariably
1572 there were eleven millions thirty  brings down this frame with bis pbo-
eieht thousand eight hundred and tograph in it, and when another gen-
twenty-nine proof gallons o whisky, tleman calls she puts his photograph
valued at €11,921,935, manufastured in the same frame and brings it

and =old by fifteen bousesin thateity
alone.—Lr.
= e

It is stated that over eleven hun
dred suits are 1o be brought against
the Atlantic and Pacific railroad for
allered breaches of the law,
a buge amouant of litization, and it
will r.euluircn waod deal of work and
eonsiderable money to pat thase suits
through,

— - --——————————

The lite of aman whose clothing
was canght in “he shafting of 3 Dal.
ton miil, recently, was saved by the
thonghtfulnessof u boy who threw a
dipper full of of soap ou the main bely,
causing it to slip antil the macbinery
could be stopped.

The hide of the celebrated clepbant
Romeo, lias bean tanned and stuffel,
[lis byde measured no fess than 212
square feet, and we zhed 743 pounls
and its thickress averaged thres quar,
o Fioy

This is .

down. She isa very pretic young
lady, and, of course, alwars bhas lots
of invitations to the opera and such.

Seene in a polies eourt. —Prosecu-
ting Attorney.—Malame, you accuse
vour maid-servant of having robbed
von of eertain articles,

f Lady—VYes, sir, of some bandker-
chiefs and under-linen.

Mait—I never took any of your
linen. 1 confessto have taken one
of vour blonde wigs, which I sold.

The Lady (turning palej—I d» not
aeense voiu of that.

The Maid—I am not railty of the
other theft of which you accuse me.
Yon have dragged me into court, but
if yeu send me to juil ali the city
shali know that you wear s bionde
Wi,

Prosecuting Attorne
do yon wish to press this

Lady—XNo,

ek




